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Hazing 

Being the new guy sucked. But at least he wasn't alone in his newness. 

Kiko and himself felt as though were in suspended animation, waiting for the hazing, for the pranks, for the 
body shots off naked male strippers. But it was six months since they'd joined the band and whatever initiation 
ritual they were supposed to go through still hadn't come. 

Maybe it would come. 

Maybe it wouldn't 

Maybe that was part of the process. 

Maybe they'd be forever waiting for it to happen 

As they waited backstage, Dirk was still worried. He was wondering when the day would come. Would the feeling 


of being "that new guy" ever wear off? Or would Kiko and himself one day find themselves at the end of a 
supposedly funny prank? 


His heart was in his throat every night and it only dropped when he felt his new friend's hand resting 
reassuringly in his back. Kiko would give him the warmest smile before they stepped out into the roar of the 


crowd. 


They'd spoken out of earshot of Dave and David, and discussed what may, or may not, happen. Kiko felt the 
same. He was worried that one day he'd wake up naked in a place he didn't know with little memory of what 
had happened the night before. Every night as the post-show adrenaline slipped from their bodies, they'd sit 


and drink coffee and talk Stories would pass between them, weaving an unbreakable bond between the two men. 


Being the new guy sucked. But as the days and weeks wore on Dirk found himself becoming a little more 
accustomed to life within the band. The thoughts of hazing and pranks and other nefarious acts slowly faded 


from his memory. And his friend, his new friend, became an essential part of his life, too. 


